ONE COWSKIN.

Insinanece of Geeman Milltary

Thrift end Hed Tapelum.

An Instance of milit
a red tape system which is not peculine
to Gerinany comes froo the Prassian
war oflice, In 18046 the guards were
brenkfasting hvrrledly,  They had on
the previous day fonght the bittle of
Roor and hnd accomplished altogother
f nine days' mareh, This wag not the
ern of eanned ments, and fo cach regl-

An

ry

thrift and of |

ment had been allotted a certudn num- |

ber of cattle which had been Killed,
skinned and cooked, but witlle the men
were still entlng scouts enwe In with

the news that the
ut hand.
The wien

Austrian

got into marching order and

In a fow minutes were In rapld ad-
vance toward the encmy. The Grena-
der guards, consplezous always for

thelr dlspatel, hurrled to sueh purpose
that taey falled to secure the skin of
n cow which had been made over to
thew for rations.

When the officinl who was responsi-
ble for the value of the hide came to
asgk for It, It had to Lo reporte]l misa-
Ing. Inquiries were set on foot, evi-
dence wns collected, and a voluminous
correspondence Insting fourteen or fif-
teen monthe falled to account for the
skin,

There had been a cow. She had been
made over to the guards, BShe had n
hide, The hide wus government prop-
erty, representing a sum fixed by ofll-
cinl tariff. The government must be
ecredited with that sum., The hide was
not fortheoming. Who should be re.
gponsible for its cash value?

It was nt lagt decided that the colonel
of the regiment should be held account-
able, nnd a vear and a half after the
conclusion of the seven weeks' war
he was requested by the war office to
remit the sum of 3 thalers, the price
of one cowskin lost by the Grenadier
guards, When the sum was pald, the
subject was at last officially dropped.

COSTLY ACCIDENTS.

A Lost Tin Mine and a Lead Mine's
Bottomivss Plt,

Immensge plans which seemed abount

to be completed, but have heen brought | - ,
to be comg d, b 8 held them, deepening into the evening's

lo disastrous fallure at the last mo
ment; are freguoent enough in the his
tory of Indusiry.

London Answers tells the story of a

tin mine In England which might have |

yielded a fortune but for a storm,

With the finding of a new vein of ore
running out towaed the sea n new level
was driven out below the water; then
it was found that the lode bent up-
wianrl too near the seia bottom for min-
ing to be safely carrvied on. Undiscour-
nged, the ovwner borrowed money, bullt
n #eq will to cut off the water, erected
pumps and ngnin went to work,

On the sigth day just as an enor-
mous mass oF rich ore was being tap-
ped g gale eame up, o =hip was blown
upon the wall, which went to pleces at

onee, and the sen drove tho heayvy
gtones in upon the thin roof of the
mine. In a moment the workings wore

hopelessly flooded, and the wis
a ruined man.

A story equally tragle is told of the
Bpeedwell lead mine In Derbyshirve,
Belioving that a vich veln of ore exis:-
ed In o nearby hill, the owner risked
Liis entire capltul to bore a tunnel 3,000

ownoer

feet long Into the heart of the monn- |

tain. Suddenly the miners broke
through a wall of rock fnto a vast hid-
den cavern, through which flowed o
stream of water,

They began to dump rock fnto the
stream, and after 10,000 tons a bridge

began to rise out of the darkness, and
then their farther progress was stop-
ped, Month after month they tolled,
undd at last, after 40,000 tons in all
had Leen east into the cavern, they
gave it up.

That narrow rift Is known to this
dny ns the Bottomless DPit.

Yawns of Wrath.

The singular habit of signifying an-
ger by yawning is confined to the
monkey tribe and fs most marked In
the baboon family, though the Gibral-
tar apes also indulge in it, It is prob-
Aable that the gesiure Is originally in-
tended to frighten an adversary by a
display of teeth, just as n dog does,
and that the constant wide opening of
the mouth produces an inveluntary
yawn. In fact, If a human heing
keeps on openlng his mouoth In this
way a yawn will result. If two
=trange baboons are put together iIn
the they [mmediately
pront ench other and commence ynwu-

same cage, COT

ing, aud If vexed or lnsulted by vis-
itors they will do the same thing.
Fat Crystals,
If small guantities of butter, lard

nind beef fut Le separately boiled and
glowly cooled for, suy, twenty-four
bours, the resulting cerystals will show
very marked differences under the ml-
croscope.  The normal butter erystal is
Iarge and globular.
Hantly and shows a well marked Bt
Andrew's cross. That of lard shows o
stellar form, while that of beef fat has
o folinted appearance. Iu course of
tiwe, ns the butter loses its freshness,
the globular erystal degenerates and
gradually merges lnto pecullar rosette-
like forms.
An 0Old Verh,

To laze I8 an old verb., In Bamuel
Rowlands' “Martin Markall,” 1610, we
are told that “loyterers laze In the
streete, lurke o alebouses and range
in the highwales." The word occurs,
[ believe, in some of Mortimer Collins'
Iyrics:

But Cupid lageth 'mongst the fatery lusses,

Whose clere complexlon he ofl swearcih
passcs.

—Notes and Queries,
Every one out of hed likes to clalm
ocensionally that it is force of will
nower alone that is keepiug bilw ap.
Atclilzon Globe,

|

& were near |

Id_\ill;.: echo of hoof and bugle;
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The old red brick wansion tood up
primly, g harsh ontlines of uncompro- |
miging squarctiees hinlf bhidden by a
riot of Guelder roses that ellnmibed and
threw long rreeon arms of Jovellness
around the sinall dinmond panes of the |
windows. A stralghit box Lorderad path]
led down to the gate through an ave-
nue of heeches where the sunlight fell
in lance riftx down upon the blue gross
frosh with the green of Moay—Maytline
In old Kentucky in the year of our Lord
1833, Deyond the rustic gute n broad,
white road rat from enst to west

Those were strange processions thnt|
wound along the great highroad, the|
artery of trade from the cast over the
Alleghanies to Kentucky and the south-
ern country that lay beyond In the gate
way of the wilderness—long trains of
white covered wagons filled with a
medley of women, children, household
poods, with their escorts of uml\snrt|
men on horseback, Already the heglra
to the west had commenced, often a
tribe of Choectnws hound for the wig-
wnm of the great father, grim, dusk
fnces under nodding plumes, animated
Lumlivu with gmaller bundles bound to
thelr backs, astride of the ponies, silent |
ns ghosts, nnd passing, nlways passing, |
up the long white road.

Twice each day, with the long tan-
turn-ra-ra of the bugles and the rmtlo
of whip and hoof, came the gtageconch,
n flash of color from enst to west, and
again the qulet of eqrth and sky,

Over the Lills, whose dim, Llué line
epncompaesed her world around, the
child’s heart went ench day with the
over
the hills, where the gold Hghts of sun- |
set kissed the pink Hmestone clffs,
prightening to emerald green the tufis |
of maidenbalr in the deep clefts, and
ferthor up, where the mists caught and

viulet erown,

A sllm, =hy wnld of barely (ifteen, In
ber long, narrow skirt and peim ker
chief drawn tightly across the elifldish

breast, the sinndl brown honnd shading
her level brows, she swatchad with
wistful eves up the long ribbon of
frond—iittie Anne, with her peach blos-
gom faee and saft geay eyes that hind
dared to fook from under their long |
black lashes at o face that wag the
foee of a people's herop not all the poo-
ple, for Liere in her father's hovse Anne
Lasdl hearl fievee depuneiations and
even curses neainst that doan But
wiien bad pelities aught to do with o
mahd's romencins?  Deep doen in hor
heart the @ifl ¢herlshed thie wemery |
of one sguinaer evening, when all alone
the great man refocd In his horse and

gprang Prom the dille 1o walk und |

ta'k with o protey ehild, Two years
Lad enue gied gone, bhut over the lToyw
gote Anne leancd and dreamed of hor
Lo ns ] that Lisa fo farofT Italy
ufl ner King.

The evenlng shadows grew  lopgor
and the suan vanished Lehind the hills
as the tinkle of bolls chimed up from |

| the pasture, With eyes still dream
thralled Anne wandered out and across |
the road to where the spring bubbled

It polarizes bril- |

up from Its mossy pool. A lttle rostle |
sumeer house sheltered it und the lits
tie strenm lost itself In o dense thicket
of Lazel bushes that grew close up to
the arlior, The ghrl's light foot madle
no sound ns she entered and dropped |
down upon the seat, Volees elore at
hand aroused her as a low murmur
came from the hazel copse.

*The best place 18 where the roand
comes through Hungerford's woods,
tlus side of the mill"”

Then another volee: I don't like 1t
It's doing all the dirty work and get
ting the kicks for puy. Let them :m!
wants him out of the way put him |
there,"

And the first volee nuswered with an

oath: “What's that te you? The men |

that wants Andrew Jackson dead

| bain’t the mwen as risks nuthin’.”
“Andrew  Jackson,”  Anne's heart

gave a great bound, then almwost stop
ped, as there was o rustle smong the
bushes, 8Bhe struined ber ears to eateh
the lust words.

“He'll lkely spend tonight at Hun
gerford’'s, leaving there by daybreak.'”

“No. There hailn't but one nigger
wlong, e don't ke comp'ny @-travel
in." And the low chuckle died in the
distance,

It wus nearly dark as Anne crept out |
from ber hiding place and glanced fenr-
fully up the long white roud. She |
Enew that Huugerford's Iay ffteen |
miles awuy as the crow fles, and to
reach It would mean a ride through the
night—morning would be o  lnte; |
knew too, poor clilld, that In the hearts
of those about her dwelt the bitterest
hatred of the man that she would have
risked her life to save! Not that they
would have [ifted g hand against his
ife, but they would have luughed her
story down nnd bade her hush, as chil- |
dren should.

Alone In her little white eunrtalned
rooim she.kpelt and prayed her simple
prayer, She had always been afraid of |
the dark - the dark that was llke whis-
pering lips In your ear and the touch
of soft fingers clutching at yvour gown
bt the Hfe of her hero was the high
guerdon of the deed

One by one each door was closed.
She heard her father's chalr pushed
haeck and knew that he was layving lls

plpe on the mantelshelf; heard her
| mother setting the bhouse in order, and
then It all grew sl The tall elock
ticked louder and louder through the |
dark  wihli an  decusing  volee—ten
eleven, twelve, amd at the last stroke g
Hitle dark fgure Lureled neross the yard
to the stable, where Haorry Clay,

the |

|
by

| tore down the white stones of the road,

| grave

| erowded cities—Dbut it is never dreary
| or

golding, whlnnled softly In l||.!

I oose box. e knew the Httle Angors
thiant slipped the Bt between his velvot
My, nod be leld Bis handsome hend
neninxt hor o T ¢ Curcus as Lhe
sidelle wie wl, ey Clay lied
NeVer ewrriod nl Wy L o, mnil
whon the ting 1l foRLL viruack
Lis withers the Lo ears Iny ¢l *us he
rertred ancd pawed the ol with Lo thin
nostrils dared, but 0 wihisper, 1 1woueh |
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upon the mnoe, and e deopped into a
light canter alotg the Tootpath, his Teet
minking no sound upon the tored

Fifteen miles to Hungerford's, and
four hours yet until the dawn,  Iarry
Clay quickens his stride ns n cloek
from o farmbonse chilies oul, "One,
two," and they have passed the brick
chiureh at the forks of Otter creek,
where she hnd koelt so often at her
mother's side. “Three,” and the white
rond runs bnekward under the flying
hoofs.  The moments specd, and they
gullop Into the shadow of lunger-
ford’'s woods., A dlm old moon was
ghining, and an break In the trees let
In the light full on the girl's faee, |
There was a rostle In the shadows of
the rondside, nnd the same rough volee |
erfed ont: “That glrl of Montague's on
the bay colt—atop her! Whon, there!™ |

But Anne brought the whip down on
Harry Clay's flank. Not quite swift
enough, for a pistol ghot rang out, an-
other nnd yet another, nnd she felt n
dull ahock as Harry Clny, maddened
by the reporis and the insult of o blow, |

“~

the fire flashing under the fron shod
hoofs—on and on, while the miles
rolled back In the dark and the gray
of dawn came over the hills, ‘There
was =omething woarm and wet that
| trickled down the great bhay's shoulder
as the lttle figure swayed and clung to
the snddle. As the gold broke along
the east o horseman rode out of the
wools In the opposite direction, the
same that had walked his horse and
tonlked with the pretty child two years
Agone.

The relns dropped on Harry Clay's
neck ns Andrew Jnckson rode along-
glde Just In time to eateh her as she |
reeled from the saddle, and then, with
her head agninst his heart, the |ill'm|
muld sobbed ont her story, while the |
sweet faee grew prler and the wild |
rogos died from the pretty cheeks as
the drip, deip of the hlood went pat-
tering down.

The grim, dark face hardened into
steel as hie heckoned to the negro thot
rode o Httle behind him.,

“tio ek to the farm
to wmale ready, and, mind you,
time in se lJtlm.. for the doctor.”  Very
carefully and slowly he rode, bearing
the lght welght, while the still fnee
lay ngalnst his breast, smlling dreans-
ily. i

At the farmbouse all was bustle aml
gtir.  Mistress Hungerford’'s capable
hands luved the wounds and wade all
sweet und elean In the chamber where
they carried her to await the coming
of the doctor,

Very quiet and still glie lay when he
cinme to bid her farewell, His foace
wus sad and stern when he bared his
head by the low white Led where Anue
lay, They two were alone when Anne
opened her great gray eyes on the face
of ber dreams, and thiat HTE
whose heart lay buried In a8 woman's
In Tennessee read the old story
sanetified in the white shrine of the
malden goul; rend algo, with a soldier’s
unerring knowledge, the whiteness
about the pretty mouth. The stern face
grew tender and the eagle eves were
dimmed ns he leaned to that unspoken
prayer, laying his lips upon the white
ones beneath, that quivered a moment
and were still, |

The child's eyes looked beyond the
hills at lnst.
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Two Kinds of Dreariness,

You bear often from car window ob-
servers of the “dreary”™ desert, the
“hopeless,"” the “cheerless” desert, but |
the desert deserves none of these adjec-
tives, It Is dreadful, if you wish, In
the way In which it punishes the 1gno-
rance and presumption of those who
know not the signs of thirst; it some-
times I8 awful in its passions of dust,
torrents, heat; It 1s even monotonous

to those who love quly the life ufi

cheerless, Hopelessness may well
upply to the deserts of Mulberry street
and Booky hollow, with thelr choked
and heated tenements, thelr foul odors,
thelr swarms of crowded and hideous
human life, but the desert of the arid |
land Is  eternally bopeful, smiling,
strong, rejoicing in ltself, The desert
I8 never morbild In its adversity. On
the other hand, It Is ealm and sweet
and clean—the ¢leanest of all Jand,
Not till man comes, bringing his ugly
mining towns and LhLls destructive
herds, does it bear even the vestige of
the unclean, the dreary, the unple
turesque.— Ray Stannard Baker In Cen-
tury - ("“The Great Southwest").

Round Fege In Square Heoles,

A great deal of wmisdirected eoffort in
this blundering world Is due 1o the fact
that people are compelled to engage in
work whiech they dislike, when Just
around the corner, so to speak, is work
which they might love. Ambitlous par-
ents decree that the lnd who wounid
make o painter, whose eye for color
and form 18 true or whose soul responds
and fingers thrill to the vibrating
chords of melody, shall Instead enter o
counting rovm and be apprenticed to a
business for which he has po aptitude.

Blmilarly, a boy who would suneceed
In farming or o the carpenter's shop |
is destined to a Hheral profession and
compelled to undergo o long course of

B T W i e Ta o T T
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'_Ir.:tuin.., for this, which, owing 1o his
l.u { of Ntness, 18 nlimost ahortive in Its

esults, Half the failvres and defeats

in life may be auributed o the plnelng

Gf the roumd peg In the square hole

Men ond women are forced to work at

thng swhilch they dislike amd which does

not enlist thelr bighest powers Har

per’s Dinzar.
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\hnlh'luu Bros, Talk Shoes
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Ever Have Trouble... |

With Oxfords Slipping Up and
Down? The Kind We
Sell is the.....

Aind dhat Fit Up Swag,

nase. Clings to the Heel.

r
\

bim

e . G ..

Black Vici Kid, Patent Tip, Cuban Heel, - - $3 00
\ We Want You to See ‘““The Beauty, - « - 2 60 ‘,
‘j We Have a Strong Line of Turns and ‘
G Welts, Cuban or Flenge Heels, e e . 300 ¥

We are anxi

ous to have you see these and others.
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GCarry All Kinds of

No Cheap Ones, But Good Ones Cheap.

MOLLRING BROS. — |
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Good Shoes,

-
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and tell them |

C. E. Marks & Co.

T e

Men's and Boys' Clothing.

e e e T e e o

W. W. Norton's....
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Reduction Sale.

Aiter Adding the N ate Hart —-

Stock of Clothing, Gent’s Furnishings, HatsTand

5

Shoes to our Large Stock, we have itfplaced and!mark-

ed so we can wait on the trade and give them such

values as will be appreciated . . . . . ..
Men's Suits at B4.10 to $25.00 § 140 pairs Men's Shoes, NATE HART
ouths' Suils 200 to  14.00 prices, 2,257to  2.75
) “l]‘l' h_‘ 3 : - " . : ! To be closed out .:t 1.6¢
Boys® 3:picce Suits 3.50 to  6.50 § o sairs Men's Shoos, NATE HART
Bovs' 2-piece Smits ghe, 1o 6.00 prices, 3.50 to  4.00
By See ouy line of SPRING OVERCOATS, Our price e 2.32%
Men's Working Shirt . 35 cents, B We sell the best g,’ s0 to §5.00 Shoes on the
Men's Faney Madras Percale Soft Fin- market,
ish Shirt 35¢. to 150 § Men's Hats, NATE HART'S price 2,50 to '3.50
Men's §3,.50 Regent “‘\Ill)t' £2.50 to £3.50 § Our price. . .. e 1.98

In DRY

We can save you money.

GOODS, ——-

We bought in large

quantities and at the right prices, and you shail have
the benefit. Call and get our prices and be convinced.
Get our prices on Carpets and Curtains, before purchs«

ing thi

Dake Ndvantage of the Sale at

s spring.

&

MD. . NORTON'S.

o
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s WE ARE

Happy'!

HEN we can make oth-

e, B e

ers happy, To do

— good and  increase
/i pleasure is our aim,
j ‘ To please you will

\ please us most, Bt

we can't leave our business to
call on you, S0, cannol you
call on us ?

We are making

a study ol

Art and o
Photography

And try to keep posted on the
latest fashions, And we want
to talk to you about these
things. It will do us good.
Sometimes we are busy with
work that takes all our atten-
tion, but don't take this as a

LAMBERSON & STETTER

ARE FROFRIETORS OF THEws———

. Palace Saloon.

Finest Wines, Liquors and Cigars.
Agent for FRED KRUG BREWING CO.,

SELECT CABINET,
EXTRA PALE aod Other Popular Brands.

EFamily Trade Solicited e

Goods Delivered to any part of the city

Phone 136

Dray and Transfer Line.

Come and See Us,

sign that we don't want to
s You,
J

MARK’S STUDIO, »

|
ALLIANCE, NEB. EI
e T T T |

.Sman loans on short
time. Bankable paper.

I-v-..-.

HEN YOU GO TO LEAVE TOWN, don't worry
about what to do with your llnu:rlwh! Goods,
S. A. Miller will take charge of them; store them
in a nice, dry and cool pluce and pack and ship
them wherever desired. Charges reasonable,

\V, ¥}

~

The only spring dray line in the city

S. A. Miller.

Phone 139.




